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Onthecool and fragrant grass, 
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tolie dear 


With the 
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my head, Andthe shadowy clouds that pass. 
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Then Christ will send an 
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my eyes and God will think Your lit - tle boy 
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He will bear me slow and steadi - ly Far through the e - ther 
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to Him, 


take me up 
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And when I’msure that Im 
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And IIl look among the angels Oh!l shall be delighted! 
Who stand around the throne, To hear her .speak again, 
‘Ta, I find my sister Mary, Though I know she ll not return tous, 
For I know she must be one; To ask her would be vain; 
And when I find her, mother, So Ill put my arms around her, 
We will go away alone; And look into her eyes, 
I will tell her how we've mourn d for her And remember all I say to her, 
All the while that she’s been gone. And all her sweet replies. 
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i And then [ll ask the angel 
To take me back to you; 
He will bear me slow and steadily, 
Down through the ether blue; 
And youll only think dear mother 
That I’ve been out to play, 
And have gone to sleep beneath the tree, 


This sultry summer day. 


